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You Wear It Well 


Author's Notes: 
Ficmas prompt was: Stone Gossard,Eddie Vedder (Pearl Jam,Pearl Jam)-Stone is alone at his parents house and 


tries some of his sisters clothes, Eddie walks in on him wearing a dress and girl underwear 


Stone jumped two feet in the air - figuratively - when he heard someone wolf-whistle behind him. He twirled 
around and almost had a heart attack when he saw Eddie leaning against the door frame of his sister's 
bedroom. He felt the heat invade his face but tried not to lose too much composure at the sight of his 
boyfriend eyeing him up with a rare look of confusion Eddie was usually pretty laid-back and few things fazed 
him but evidently, the sight of his rhythm guitarist boyfriend wearing an alterneck backless dress was enough 


to disconcert him a tad. 
"Eddie! H-how.. How did you come in?," Stone almost yelled at him. 


Eddie grinned since he knew that Stone wasn't yelling because he was upset but rather because he was 


mortified to have been caught doing whatever it was that he was doing. 


"The patio door at the back was open" 

Stone cursed under his breath. The whole family had gone out for dining and movie night and probably left via 
the backyard, as often. Why didn't he check the patio door after they had left? But why was Eddie so early? 
He had said he would come at T o'clock and a quick glance at his sister's alarm on the nightstand told him it 
was only 640. 


"You're one hour early!" 


"I know. Jerry could drive me on his way to a party he was going to, so | took advantage. | thought I'd hang 
around here with you before we'd go to Jeff's," Eddie simply replied. "I didn't think it'd be a problem." 


Stone felt Eddie's eyes on him. He brought his arms around himself in an odd attempt at hiding himself, 
pointlessly. 


‘Its not what it looks like, | was just.. Oh, shit. Eddie.. Don't tell anyone, please, okay?" 

Gone was the yelling and the offended tone. Stone's eyes were wide and darted left and right and his voice was 
cracking now. Eddie shook his head and stepped into the room. His shit-eating grin had disappeared and his 
expression had softened. 

"Stone, calm down. Of course l'm not going to tell anyone. Who do you think | am?" 

Eddie walked closer, as if he was approaching a skittish animal. 

‘I'm your boyfriend. If you don't want anyone to know, nobody will know." 

"OF course | don't want anyone to know!" 

Stone was wondering whether Eddie was serious or if he was pulling his leg. 

"But there's nothing you should be ashamed of in front of me," he added. 

Stone was Too nervous and embarrassed to hear what Eddie had just said. 

‘Ive never done it before. | just wanted.. I've always wanted to try and | don't know why but today | did it" 


Stone unclenched his arms but stepped back, away from Eddie's reach. 


"I knew everyone was gone and | had just taken a shower and | thought.. I've always wanted to try in order to 


know how it feels to wear girls' clothes. I'm not a pervert or.. It's just curiosity.” 


Eddie didn't move this time, since it seemed like Stone was still spooked to have been "caught" and wanted to 
keep a bit of distance. 


"No big deal, you don't have to justify yourself" 

Eddie and Stone had begun to hook up a few months before. Eddie knew he had been Stone's first guy and he 
knew that Stone was still adjusting to their relationship and trying to understand himself and his sexuality. He 
wasn't repressed but he was definitely still experimenting with what he liked and wanted and Eddie was cool 
with it. 

"I didn't know you were into cross-dressing." 

Stone passed a hand in his long hair and looked down at his bare feet. 

"I didn't know either. I'm not sure | am, you know. I'm just trying something else." 

Eddie walked up to Stone and tilted his chin up to look at him. 

"m cool with whatever you wanna try, okay?" 


Stone blushed some more, all the way down to his neck. 


‘Its a nice dress, by the way. You wear it well. You're just a bit overdressed for Jeff's beer and pizza 


birthday party, l'm afraid." 
"It wasn't for tonight's party," Stone hissed. 
Eddie chuckled. 


| was trying to lighten the mood. Stone, | just Told you, it's alright. F you wanna wear dresses in private only.. 
I'm up for it:" 


Eddie took one more step towards his boyfriend and pulled him flush against him. "As you can see, I'm really up 
for it," he whispered next to Stone's ear while he rubbed his nascent erection against Stone's thigh. 


The fabric of the dress covering his legs till his knees was very thin and Stone couldn't ignore the growing 
bulge in his boyfriend's long shorts when the singer pushed his crotch against his thigh. 


"Eddie... You... ?" 


"I find you attractive when you tie your hair in a pony tail with a purple scrunchie and wear this shapeless old 
yellow cardigan with the big brown buttons, so.. Seeing you wear a pretty black dress showing off your 
beautiful slender back and shoulders... Yeah, it gets me going, baby." 


A new wave of blush washed over Stone's cheeks when he heard Eddie confessing he apparently more than 


liked to see him dressed this way. 


If the dress was turning him on.. Stone closed his eyes for a few seconds and then opened them again. Now he 


was getting all sorts of ideas as well and he felt a bit bold. 
"If you like the dress.. Maybe you'll like what I'm wearing under it too?," he ventured. 


Eddie moved away a few inches and stared at Stone's flushed expression. The guitarist didn't say anything else 
but he lifted the dress a bit with one hand and with the other, he took Eddie's hand and put it under it on one 
of his thighs. 


"Feel me up," he breathed out. 


Stone's leg was shaking as Eddie let his hand slide up all the way to his groin He locked eyes with Stone and 
the ghost of a smirk appeared on his lips when his fingertips touched something that felt like lace. 


"Aww... Fuck, yes," Eddie let out. "I wanna see that! 
"No, Eddie. Just.. Touch me" 

‘| wanna see, Stoney.” 

"Touch me first. Then.. Okay" 


Stone opened his legs wider to allow him more space and Eddie's hand started to explore the area. It was warm 
and silky soft. Eddie wasn't the biggest lingerie expert but he could definitely feel the outer parts of the 
panties were made of lace and the main part, behind which he could feel Stone's hard-on, was made of some 


satin material. 
"What color?," Eddie asked. 
"Black." 


Eddie's fingers traced slowly the lacey edges and then trailed across the center. He did this a few times and 
while he managed to keep his manual teasing soft and slow, he couldn't quite just stand there and look at Stone 
gradually coming undone in front of him. He put his other hand behind Stone's neck and cradled his head as he 
went for a passionate kiss. As he did, Eddie made Stone walk a few steps backwards, till his back was pressing 
against the wall, 


Stone finally turned his head to the side to catch some air and Eddie started to attack the side of his neck 
before continuing on his naked shoulder. Eddie reached behind with his free hand and unclasped the fastening of 


the dress that was behind the neck. The dress material fell off at the front. 


Stone was panting and watched Eddie lower himself and kneel down in front of him. He pulled on the dress to 
make it fall past his hips. The dress fell in one go and pooled around Stone's ankles. 


Stone instinctively moved his hands to cover himself but Eddie pushed them away. He glanced up at him as he 
nuzzled his crotch and started to brush his lips over his panties. 


"Fucking beautiful..." 

"Eddie... Please..." 

"Mmmh?," Eddie mumbled while he continued to kiss Stone's dick over the sheer fabric of his panties. 

"Stand up, | want to touch you too," Stone said. 

Eddie didn't protest to that suggestion and jumped to his feet. He caught Stone's lips again and slid his hand 
inside his panties while kissing him. Stone's hands fumbled with Eddie's belt and the zip and button of his shorts 
before getting them open. 

"Seeing you like this got me so hard, baby... I'm gonna blow my load if you touch me," Eddie warned him. 


"IFs okay, | think I'm pretty much done too.. Jerk me off." 


Eddie began to stroke Stone who had finally managed to push Eddie's shorts and boxers down till the middle of 
his thighs and had begun to reciprocate the handjob. 


"Turn around.. | wanna fuck you," Eddie whispered after a minute or so. 

‘Not here, it's my sister's bedroom," Stone huffed. 

"Yeah, but she's not here." 

"No, Eddie. Tonight. After the party," Stone panted next to Eddie ear. 

Eddie fingers kept on stroking Stone expertly. He shoved the panties further down to uncover Stone's ass and 
started to tease his hole a little with his free hand After a moment, he brought his hand to Stone face and 
pushed two fingers inside his mouth. 


"Get them nicely wet.. I'm gonna make you cum so hard." 


Stone obediently sucked on Eddie's index and middle fingers, lathering them with saliva. Eddie removed his 


fingers and zmoved them to Stone's ass and pushed them inside his hole. 


"Oh, fuck! Eddie.. Oh, yes.." 
"That's your spot, huh? Right there... | know..." 


Stone's breathing accelerated and made him pump Eddie's cock faster while Eddie's fingers worked their magic 
on Stone's front and back, taking him to the finish line in no time. 


"Yes, yes, yes.. Holy shit, yes! Eddiel," he cried as he exploded in Eddie's hand. 


The sight of his boyfriend collapsing against the wall, still moaning and panting, and the feeling of Stone's inner 
muscles clenching around his fingers rhythmically sent Eddie over the edge right after. 


"Stone, baby.. Oh, fuck.. Stone... 
Eddie eased his fingers out and snaked his hand around Stone's waist to keep him steady. 
"Can we stay here and fuck the whole evening?," Eddie chuckled against Stone's shoulder. 


"Is Jeffs birthday. We need to go. They will wonder whats going on if we're not showing up. And my parents 
and my sisters will be back after Il anyway.’ 


"Okay, but we go back to my place when we leave Jeffs party.’ 


Stone was still catching his breath when Eddie brought his cum-soaked fingers to his mouth. The guitarist took 
the hint and did the same with is own hand which was still covered with Eddie's cum. 


After they had licked each other's fingers clean, Stone's gaze fell to the floor. There were more than a few 
drops of cum that had dripped down on the dress that was at his feet. 


"Shit, look at the mess we did," he said to Eddie who had found some tissues and was cleaning up before 


tucking himself back into this boxer and shorts. 
Stone removed the panties he still had on and which weren't in a much better shape than the dress. 


"She's gonna kill me," Stone said to himself while thinking of his sister's reaction if she'd found the dress in this 
state. 


Eddie picked up the dress and the panties and bundled them together. 
"Just put them in the washing machine." 


Stone made a face. He wasn't sure if the dress was something that could go into the machine or if you had to 


dry clean it but it's not like he had a choice. 

"| don't know how it works." 

"What?" 

"The washing machine. My mother does that" 

Eddie looked at Stone's helpless expression and began to laugh. 


"You're such a spoiled momma's boy.. Okay, then take the clothes to Jeffs party. He has a washing machine. 
We'll wash that there." 


"How do you know?" 
Eddie shrugged. 
"He lets me bring my clothes to his place to wash them." 


"Okay. Good thing it was her prom dress and it was buried at the back of her wardrobe. | don't think she will 


look for it. lIl put it back tomorrow when | come back." 

Stone walked out of his sister's bedroom and went up one floor to his room in the attic. Eddie had followed and 
was on the bed, watching him brush his hair and put on a pair of jeans and a black and grey t-shirt. When he 
was done and sat on the edge of his bed to put on his shoes, Eddie scooted closer and hugged him from 
behind. 

"We need to do this again.. | wanna see you in a sexy dress and panties again 

"Too dangerous," Stone shook his head. "If my sister finds out... 

lll buy you a dress and panties and keep it at my place," Eddie purred against his ear. 


"You would?" 


"Oh, yeah... | definitely will.” 


